

















NUMBER XXV. 





By ADAM FITZ-ADAM. 





To be continued every THURSDAY. 





Tuursvday, Sune the 2ift, 1753. 








fair correfpondent, that her petition 

(2% contained in the following letter is 
w7oaee granted. I with I could as eafily 
reftore to her what fhe has loft. 
But to a mind like her’s, fo eleva- 





ted! fo harmonized! time and the confcioufnefs of fo 
much purity of intention will bring relief. It muft al- 
ways afford her matter of the moft pleafing reflection, 
that her foul had no participation with her material 
part in that particular aét which fhe appears to mention 
with fo tender a regret. But it is not my intention to 


anticipate 
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anticipate her ftory, by endeavouring to confole her 
Her letter, I hope, will caution all young ladies of 
equal virtue with herfelf againft that excefs of complai- 


fance, with which they are fometimes too willing to 
entertain their lovers. 


Jo Mr. Firz-ADAmM. 

SIR, 

I nave not the leaft ill-will to your friend Mr. 
Dodfley, whom I never faw in my life; but I addrefs 
myfelf to your equity and good-nature, for a {mall fhare 
only of your favour and recommendation in that new 
and valuable branch of trade, to which you have in- 
formed the public that he is now applying himfelf, and 
which I hope you will not think it reafonable that he 
fhould monopolize. I mean that admirable, fhort and 
fecret method of communicating one’s ideas by ingeni- 
inftead 
of the vulgar and old method of letters by the pen. 
Give me leave, fir, to ftate my cafe and my qualifications 
to you: I am fure you will decide with juftice. 

I am the daughter of a clergyman, who having had 
a very good living, gave me a good education, and left 
me no fortune. I had naturally a turn to reading and 
drawing: my father encouraged and affifted me in the 
one, allowed me a mafter to inftruét me in the other, 
and I made an uncommon progrefs in both. My heart 


ous emblems and reprefentations of the pencil, 


was tender, and my fentiments were delicate ; perhaps too 
much fo for my rank in life. This difpofition led me 
to ftudy chiefly thofe treafures of fublime honour, fpot- 
lefs virtue, and refined fentiments, the voluminous roman- 
ces of the laft century. Sentiments, from which I thank 
heaven I have never deviated. From a A sein 


foftnefs of foul, how often have I w ept over thofe 2%ect- 


ing 





o as 
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ing diftreffes! How have I fhared the pangs of the 
chafte and lovely Mariamne upon the death of the ten- 
der, the faithful Tiridates! And how has my indigna- 
tion been excited at the unfaithful and ungenerous hif- 
torical mifreprefentations of the gallant firft Brutus, 
who was undoubtedly the tendereft lover that ever 
lived! My -drawings took the fame elegant turn with 
my reading. I painted all the moft moving and tender 
{tories of charming Ovid’s metamorphofes ; not without 
fometimes mingling my tears with my colours. I pre- 
fented fome fans of my own painting to feveral ladies 
in the neighbourhood, who were pleafed to commend 
both the execution and the defigns. The latter I al- 
ways took care fhould be moving, and at the fame time 
irreproachably pure ; and I found means even to repre- 
fent with unblemifhed delicacy, the unhappy paffion of 
the unfortunate Pafiphac. With this turn of mind, 
this foftnefs of foul, it will be fuppofed that I loved. I 
did fo, fir; tenderly and truly Iloved. Why fhould I 
difown a paffion, which, when clarified as mine was from 
the impure dregs of fenfuality, is the nobleft and moft 
generous fentiment of the human breaft? O! that the 


falfe heart of the dear deceiver, whofe perfidious vows 





betrayed mine, had been but as pure! The traitor was 
quartered with his troop of dragoons in the town where 
I lived. His perfon was a happy compound of the 
manly ftrength of a hero, and all the fofter graces of a 
lover; and I thought that I difcovered in him, at firft 
fight, all the courage and all the tendernefs of Oroonda- 
tes. My figure, which was not bad, it feems pleafed 
him as much. He fought and obtained my acquaintance. 
Soon by his eyes, and foon after by his words, he de- 
clared his paflion to me. My blufhes, my confufion, 


and 
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and my filence too plainly fpoke mine. Good gods! 
how tender were his words! how languifhingly foft 
his eyes! with what ardour did he fnatch and prefs my 
hand ! 2 trifling liberty, which one cannot decently refufe, 
and for which refufal there is no precedent. Sometimes 
he addrefled me in the moving words of Varanes, fome- 
times in the tenderer accents of Caftalio, and fometimes 
in the warmer language of Juba ; for he was a very good 
' {cholar. In fhort, fir, a month was not paft before he 
preffed for what he called a proof of my pailion. I 
trembled at the very thought, and reproached him with 
the indelicacy of it. He perfifted ; and I in compliance 
with cuftom only, hinted previous marriage: he urged 
love ; and I was not vulgar enough to refufe to the man 
I tenderly loved, the proof he required of my paffion. 
I yielded, it is true; but it was to fentiment, not to 
defire. A few months gave me fome reafon to fufpect 
that his paffion was not quite fo pure ; and within the 
year, the perfidious wretch convinced me that it had 
been merely fenfual. For upon the removal of his 
troop to other quarters, he took a cold leave of me, 
and contented himfelf with faying that in the courfe of 
quarters he hoped to have the pleafure fometime or other 
of feeing me again. You, Mr. Fitz-Adam, if you have 
any elegancy of foul, as I dare fay you have, can better 
guefs than I can exprefs the agonies I felt, and the tears. 
I fhed upon this occafion ; but all in vain ; vain as the 
thoufand tender and moving letters which I have written 
to him fince, and to which I have received no anfwer. 
As all this pafled within the courfe of ten months, I had 
but one child; which dear pledge of my firft and only 
love, -I now maintain at the expence of more than half 


of what I have to fubfift upon myfelf. 


HAvING 
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Havine now, asI hope, prepared your compafiion, 
and proved my qualification, I proceed to the prayer of 
my petition. Which is, that you will be pleafed to 
recommend me to the public, with all that authority 
which you have fo juftly acquired, for a fhare of this new 
and beneficial branch of trade. I mean no farther than 
the juft bounds to which the female province may extend. 
Let Mr. Dodfley engrofs all the reft, with my beft withes. 
Though I fay it, I believe nobody has a clearer notion 
of the theory of delicate fentiments than I have; and I 
have already a confiderable ftock in hand of thefe alle- 
gorical and emblematical paintings, applicable to almoft 
every fituation in which a woman of fenfe, virtue and deli- 
cacy can find herfelf. I indulged my fancy in painting 
them, according to the various difpofitions of mind, 
which my various fortunes produced. I think I may 
fay without vanity, that I have made confiderable im- 
provements in the celebrated map of the realms of love 
in Clelia. Ihave adorned the banks of the gentle and 
cryftalline Tender with feveral new villages and groves ; 
and added expreffion to the pleafing melancholic grove 
of fighs and tender cares. I have whole quires, paint- 
ed in my happier moments, of hearts united and crown- 
ed, fluttering cupids, wanton zephyrs, conftant and 
tender doves, myrtle bowers, banks of jefflamine and 
tuberofe, and fhady groves. ‘Fhefe will require very 
little filling up, if any, from ladies who are in the tranf- 
porting fituation of growing loves. For the forfaken 
and complaining fair, with whom, alas ! I too fatally fym- 
pathize, I have tender willows drooping over murmur- 
ing brooks, and gloomy walks of mournful cyprefs and 
folemn yew. Ia fhort, fir, I either have by me, or 
will forthwith provide, whatever can convey the moft 

perfect 
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perfect ideas of elegant friendfhip, or pure, refined and 
fentimental paffion. But I think it neceffary to give no- 
tice, that if any ladies would exprefs any indelicate ideas 
of love, or require any types or emblems of fenfual joys, 
they muft not apply to, 

SIR, 


Your moft obedient humble fervant, 


PARTHENISSA. 





—— ee 
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